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An Zern vpon the deach 


ofthe high renowned Princeſſe, our late 
Soueraigne ELIZABETH. 


HE gentle ſealon of thei joyous Spring, 

Thar reaches all the little Birdes to ſing, 

la euery open Field, and ſhadie Tree, 

Their ſugred notes of ſweete varietie, 

4 * Awakes my ſlcepic Qaſe awhileto play, 4 
1 in — ſhade of filence buried lay, x ©; 

As loth to interrupt their pleaſant Dirtie, --* 

Wim broken flraines of griefe,or ſonges ofpittie, = + 1H 

1 graunt at firſt I ſhould but lowly mas ke, | 

And not begin wich ſuch aloftieraske, 

{ Butſoftly watble ona Shepheardes reede, 

Tube while my bleating flockes ſecurely feede, 

For feare the waxen winges where wich (fic, | 

Should melt away with mounting vp too hie: 

| Yerpardon Griefe a greater fault chen this, 

And giue mclcave(though I haue done amiſſe). 

1 to ſing my April long by roace . hl _ X 

A 2. | Fos 


W n Elegie Py | 
Nod 5e Cade lealides to tuned Wer 1145 


\ 
| Till 25:lomela grieuing for our wrong. ] 
E Lament our ſorrow in ſome fweeter ſong: ( 
3 Mine infant #ſe begins but now to creepe, f 
2 Yetlqge,already ſhe has learnde to weepe, ! 
. To woepe for her, from whoſe vntimely death, ? 
”  _(Vantimplybordc)ſheborrowesallher breath: | ö 
2 And early learnes her prayſestorehearſe, ; - 
: That witkthe fame other immortall verſe, | I 
5 A never dying life ſhe may obtane . 151 f 
3 And to her ſelte alife of glory gaine. oth 4 5 
2 Alliſt me. chene ye Helimmiam Dames) 11 Ä 1 
2 And with the — of your diuineſt names, L þ 
85 Inrich my braine inſpire ay barren Quil. 1 
” - Andhcauc _ Veen byyoer „„ L 
$ About the — ſpring. -.. 490, 3» 
: Or, rather, ſing your ſęlues, yelearned crew, i + A 
For who can ſing ſo learnedly agyou? :. 4 L 
Wich Cypriſſe branches let your ow be xe cromnl, A 
And * vp your voyces filuer ſound 047 T 

v. 3 of 20 Wick 


- 9 = 
oo 7 9 hd y LEES "Bw —_ PS 2 
5 < * bes £ ' 3 re,, Hr mn a ws | 
_—_— 1 3 9 > * 5 
R n ASS oa Wo OS 


5 * 1 72 N 8 2 n+ 
| we bo * at 
N IE W 


4 767 N C 
: ys 9 EA 2 n 


— 1 
* 


} — 


the deathof the Auen . 


1 Wich all your lęartiedinſtrumenta in hand. s 
1 5 the Lady ofihe aiery- and. 1 1 5. 55 
er, breake your . 100 e 
—— euer colnet euer ſingagai Nt 
But from your browes the ycluer — teare, 
And hreaket he ctimſon Cotoncm youweare, © 
And weępe, and ayle, and me awayeoncates, ss, 
And wring your hands, and r hearcs, 1 


For ſiluer Cynthia has eclipſt. lter light, 
„ Aud 2 makes cternall diebe. 1 N 
A 4 She that ſo gallanty yourdaiuces led) Landen pe 


And with hetmaſicke make your ä — eue: 
Is ſcorpe ofeuch, ij gone away to heauen n: oy | 

| Leauing your cliaſterteaincrro marchalene. 11 7 * 
Scewhera ſhe ke w pn Apalla done p: fv -22t 
Within whoſe galdenCharet An ride, J. 1 210. 
And of his fiſtex ib becomechis Bride. Ml I 

N Lament, lament, you Shcepehcards ae, 1 
\h | And eke you Virgipschaſty lament her fallt. M L 
Ihe Goddeſſe Gaar pes fipvin bas nion 


TL 


And faire Virginia s faireſt Queene is dead.. 
Oh, ene her corſo vvich flowresembraue, 
And play ſome ſolemne muſicke by her graue, af 
Then ſing her Requiem inſome dolefull Verſe | 
Or do the ſongs ot Colin Claut rehearſ. 
Mourne, Phebut turne che day to night, 
Dim d is the Lampe, chat ſhone fo piercing bright, eK 
Thoſe ſtarry eyes haue loſt their glorious ſight , 
That lent thy Planet, andthe world her light. e 
And you fayte golden ſkies that tooke ſuc pryde, 
W here euer bleſſed Beta did ab ide. 
Your azur d curtàinesouet her to ſpread. 


. 


Wich ſtarres (like ſtuds ofgold) embelliſhed: 
Raine down freſh trares iat they may drown your mirth;' 
And with your werping water all cheoatth> 
Maske vp your brotes aud war your moν⁰vg coates 
Nor let the birq ich heir melddious notes, 
The emptie ayre a Schodle ot muſicke nac 
As hereioſvxe for faite Eliæas ſae ten 
In ſtead ofchoſcſerallthefarall For, » 
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the death of the Queene, 


Fil euery cofner with their helliſheryes; © 
And with their gaſtly faces fright our eyes. 

$ Weepe, Flora, weepe, and doffe thy (pangled gowne] 
And weareno more thy flower enamcldcrowne; 

I Caſtnotthy Tapſtry mantels at our feete, . 
Not fill the fragrant ayre with odours ſweets 
I Tot loe, the Flower which vvas ſo freſu and gay, 
And made November like another May, 

How daintily ſo exe it did compole 

The beautie of the White and crimſon: Roſe, - 

The Flower is parchr, the ſilken leate is blaſted; 
The Rootedecay'd, and all the glory waſted. 
: Let Iſcael weepe, che houſe of Jacob mourae, 
\ How ale, an dalton te 

| e Hill of Hermon uo aus. 1 

Nar fruitfull Baan, — 1 The Sg jet 
But Davids throne has all his beautie \ 

So farre adwit'd through euery forrcnes coaſt, 

The Paradice and Eden of our Land 
Plantcd and "yy _ GODS: ieee 
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W here mike apdhwadiUaranrliks did Hu 71207 rg 
And Flowers obpeacaandyiwiterdipieotiegrowy: i: 955 7 
5 Where VibeiandOliuchetehwocewere lens, þ 77 A 
x3 Vines euerFrefh, and Olines eber groent: (376941 To 
With BramblesnowandBtiersisoget-calt,-- 
| 6 . 
The roy ter oftharxoyaill King: 
To —— all —— preſents bring; - 
So bright otlate, and —— 
Shining in gatmdadisad? 
—— re 
1 — — = ie 
WM In ſpight of © 0 zue 
x ——— alien” 21" 
This royal eee 
This focofpridelultifipride of all her fene, 
This Phenex oft word, denlontiel pe, 
That euer aſted on ihe Stage of Fame: 
8 
Has pa 
Ah 255 »nũ Natixe hide away, 
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ric a treaſure inthe lowly clay--- 
id burie inthe nds 
Th e rareſt Iom the world had euer ound? N 
Ot why, reſpects ſhe not her children more?: 
b dee the earth ſo tich, and men ſo pbore. 0 
* thy hands, and laugh ————— 
WO wart is broken, and our trenſare ſpent, - 5 
he Staff: of ioy the treakitgofour caſe, 
ſb | The Life, the Crownezthe glory of our . 
4 4 Rigteous Afra from the earth is baniſtit, 
And from our e beam. 
T- Which did to vi . 
But was a Comet to the eye ot Spaiue: 
| From whoſe haſte bexneso bright.abeantic thin 4 
AIbat all their whoriſh eyes were ſtricken blinde. 
Beta is dead, the glory of our ptidez 
; Oh, who bad thought that Beescouldane ade: 
eta is dead, the honour of her rac. 
That has ſo long vp- held the royall Mate, 
| Whoſe Predeceflours all haue princes beene, 
| | And ſhe her lelte a Princeſy Aden. Qerne. 


— endete. , 

hether in earth, or side: : - 

Farewell (great . Goar biet, 

Well may chy buried boni lecurcly toſt: 

Beta, a= and let — — ſpirie 

(W here euer fled) the pureſt place inherite. 

Goe bleſſed ſoule, and vp to heagenclimbe, 

Among the — — | 

Shine like an Angell with thy ſtarxie cr mne,. 

And milke: white Robes deſcepding por opp 

 Waſt'cinthebloodotthe vulpe | 
tame.” l, 


There ler ty { fo (mo(facred Dame) 5 

Thy famous vertue, and thy vertuous Fame; - 
Whercof ſo many Peus haue wiiethe Story + 

Receiue the crovene . ck. wk 1 

eaſt euet᷑ there and ſced on ſ 7 

Wichout the taſt ofan 075 

Liue euer chere, inthat Cem eſtiall ſki 5 

Where (ſpight of death thou neuermore mit 4 

Raine euer there on that EHαian greene: 
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the death w_ Aer A 


3 well may be £/yzinize Aueene. 
q And giue me leauje now / I haue tuned long 
ick accent of my dole· full Song 
unbr lamela to the ſilent darkes - 
E Awhile to mount, and wich the morning Larke 
4 Jo greet that riſing Sunne, which from the North, 
. his heames, and darts his glory ort. 
Diicouer then your Chtiſtall ſhining faces, - 
Ve learned cHyſes, and you louely Graces, 
Feta ſull Period to your woſull cryes, 
2 * Kod deare your bro es, and wipe your blubbergt 0 
1 5 4 | Foro lo adly ſigh but w cetly ſing, r 
And crowne wich tryumphs our created King 
Sec how the Sunne for joy ofourg 00d ha 
3 ee ſhowres of gold intp his Ee man: 
See how the earth, togracerhis ic full day, 
- e her Al edel, | = F 5 1 
And paintes her coate with colour flowres];.. 4 
Ded with the drops eee hour renz Ba 
= thr Gb gay and er e OT: 
* Alllike A <<" Neher 


| Harke how the feathered Quirhfters do ſi 

Their Aue Ceſar; to our erodned King, K Ml 

With ſo divine atid delicate a found. 4% [7.7 e 

That through the ayrethe — rebounds I 

The ſweere Alarmꝶm of their ſugred note, | 

Tun d wich their hollow bils and felling chroates. 

Lit vp your heads, yeChriſtians1hat ſuruiue, 

To ce ſo faire a ptinte preſeru d aliue, 

With hands and hearts to teſtiſie your mirth, 

Ring peales of gladnes tnorough all the earth. 

GChanhtloud'Pranperrohisloftic Fame, 

And ſongs of praiſe to high ſeibaas Name, 

Who ſtillremaines at he hath till decreed 

A God to 1acob, and to acbb ſerd, 

And has oot left his lh lock alone, 5 

Bu kept a wagte iris Hate fest, 7 

That he may rare the wall of Babi doWne, 

— —. — . — ft, 
ugun ame nor cre 

Bur rh ro 5 7 

The {o longexpetted, 


| the death of the Queene. 
Ve. fromthy rage our Land is ſtillproteted: - 
| Till now thy bloody thoughs on hope haue ſod, 
But now thy thoughts with all thy hopes bedead, 
And till our vine does flovvriſn more and more. 
ln ſpight of rauening Wolle, or raging Boare. 
For chough our Deborah be dead and gone, | 
Whole Scepter ſeourg d the towers of Babylon, 
Let Gidon liues, and like a man of God, 5 
© Suffers not Madian to be Iſracli rod: 
But tramples ſtill yporrcffy crauen crowne, 


| J And breakes thy hornes, andtreads thy altars downc. 


Long may he flowriſh with his royal! ſced 
bat from his loynes ſo friutfully proceed. 

Cong he may raigne and high aduance his creſt 
Stretching his conquering artes from Eaſt to Weſt, 
Maulgre their beards, that haue wich force appointed 

Lo lift thoir arme aguinſt the Lords anointed3 | 

Who though but 14MES the firſt of thardegree, 

Let Lyon-heart the ſecond he ſhall be: 
The name of Lyon-heart becomes him beſt, 
wirneſſe the Lyonon his Lordlybreſt: 


AR Rani vs 


A * ſigne, that for defence of b 
Our valiant Lord will proout a valiaat ron. 
Lo hceroaſeagtioy, a world vf woc, 561% 
Vet, loe che ſea che world doth ouer · flow,, 
* Scehow out Phenix mounts aboue the skies, 
And fromthe neaſtavother?henix flyes, 
How happily-before the change did bing 
' AMa ee ens manly Kew ii ay 
Pie Crowne and Empire docs ſo widely lech, ty 
9 the Landof Hrittaim reach. 7 71775 10 

| is happy d,, 1 
"Andy with irvoled yorces 8 5 10 
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rowne,and this his kin nouri 
Fo hondut fil on Vertue ſhal he groun 0 1 55 
| Pp | > confectadcd. . 
ixbocs abareg is fri dsa6crews >. ! 211; Rani 
: ArdGOD haue 4 to whomethe prayſe is dew -- 
1 FINAS. 1 
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